I          •                         "NECESSITY KNOWS NO LAW','
best way to deal with the Belgian affair was to give an honest account of it. About this march through Belgium, which had been the basis of the German plans for twenty years, Bethmann said: "We are now in a state of necessity > and necessity knows no law. . . . France could wait! . . . The wrong—/ speak openly—the wrong we thereby commit we will try to make good as soon as our military aims have been attained. Who has been menaced as we are, and is fighting for his highest possession, can consider only how he is to hack his way through." It was the right tune—the Reichstag thundered with applause. All Germany adopted the new dogma. The Professors of Law and the Church supported it. Professor Kohler proved as a jurist why necessity knows no law, and Pastor Traub wrote: "The fact that the Chancellor admitted our* wrong turned it into a right" Only the extremists felt a cold shudder, divining that to-morrow this idea would split the world into two camps.
In a cold voice, like a man condemned to death, Haase, the German leader of the Socialists, voted for the war credits in the name of four million German workers. Every sentence of his speech condemned the war for which he was voting the money: ". . . in closest agreement with our French brothers. We are thinking too of the mothers who must give their sons., of the women and the children. . . . We feel ourselves in harmony with the International^ which has always recognised the right of every people to full independence^ and <we condemn every war of conquest. We demand that the war be brought to an immediate end when the object of security is attained^ and when the enemy is ready to conclude peace."
On the Right the Junkers wish the devil would fly away with this pack of Reds. Can't they drop their speechifying even to-day? But what happens? No mote speakers were on the paper; yet a man with a strikingly stern face presses forward to the tribune. It is Ear! Liebknecht. Even as his brave father fought for many years on this spot, with the courage of a solitary prophet who knows only the inward voice, so now he dares—one
221n,   two   hours   later,   the   Chancellor
